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Reſt for a Weary Soul. 


1. The Father's admonition to his Children be- 
fore his Death; wherein he informs them; firſt, of 
their Duty tawards God; ſecondly, their Mother; 
and thirdly, of what they owe to each other, 


M* Children I muſt now leave you, I 

am going to a better place, my glaſs is al- 
moſt run, I have fought a good fight and have finiſh-_ 
ed my courſe, and henceforth there is laid up for 
me a crown of glory. In my youth I was wild and 
ungodly as moſt were; I ſpent my time idly and 
never regarded what I did, ſo I could but pleaſe 
and ſatisfy my appetite, have fince my 


N converſion (thanks be to Gop) taken heed to my 

ways, and lived uprightly as I could; for, if I did 

any * it Was againſt my will; 1 lived 
according 


te. Altos tit a0 4. td _— 


(4) 


according to the Rules of the Holy Scriptures as 
much as in me lay: I have lov'd the very worſt 


of enemies, but hated their wicked ways, who caſt 


falic aſperſions on me, but I owe no man any ill, 
hearrily forgiving all who have been my enemies, 
as I hope to be forgiven through Jeſus Chriſt my 
dear Lord, My dear children let me intreat you 
to be admoniſhed by my words, and take my ex- 
hortation as a legacy; I have, as you well know, 


very little to leave you. 


Firſt, let me , put 3 Fou in mind of your Dur 
towards God. 


Secondly, io your mother. 0 
Ard thirdly, to one another. 


But, ficſt of « our duty to God. 

Draw nigh to God and he will draw. nick 8 
you. James vi. 8. ——This very exhortation given 
by Jarnes, an apoſtle of our Lord and Saviour Jeſus 
Chriſt, is enough to mduce you, without any other 
to draw nigh to God and he will draw nigh to you; 
if you feir God he will cefend you, if you are 
willing to return from your evil ways, he will re- 
cewe you, he defires not the death of a ſinner, fo 


it you 8 not- fayed it is your own fault. Ard 
1 indeed 


1 


C & 


as indeed the text comprehendga great deal of com- 

ſt port, it brings ſalvation to a wretched ſinner, it 

it ſ peaks to all men: So much by way of exhortation. 

I, 

Fy \ Let me now haſten to the firſt partieular, whieh 

ly was to lay before you your duty to Ged. Fear 
u God and keep his Commandments, for this is the | 
whole duty of man.” Eccleſ. vii. 137 There you 
„ |} fee your duty, fear to offend is your duty, though |! 


comprehended ſo ſhort. Be careful to ſerve him, 
fearful to offend him, diligent to keep his laws, 
and willing to obey his commands; abide all his 
ways, live honeſtly, love all men: lie not, ſwear 
not, cheat not, nor take the Lord's name in vain ; 
covet not that which is another man's; love the 
Lord with your whole heart; fear him, and praiſe 
his holy name; mortify your Juſts and unruly: 


” | paſſions; reſiſt the devil and he will fly from you: 

MN. ſuffer any thing for your religion, yea, death itſelf, 
and in all things ſubmit to the will of God. I ſhall 

-4 conclude this head with theſe precepts, &c. 

re 1. Fear to do any thing againſt that God you 
e- love, and you will not love to * thing * | 
4 that God you fear: 

| 


d | 2. Let. 


a 667 
. Let your prayers be as frequent at your wants, 
ad! your thankſgivings as*your bleM ings. 


| 3. In the morning think what you bs to do, 
| For which ask God's bleſſing, and at night of what 
you have done that is ſinful, for which wary ask 
| forgiveneſs, | 


4: T ake an LP account of your life, be not 
Afraid to look upon the ſcore, but to encreaſe it: to 
deſpair becauſe a man is ſinful, is to be warſe bo- 
cauſe he has been bad. 


8 35. Coblide the W of your life and the 
If | certainty of judgment, the reward for the good, 
aud puniſhment of the wicked; and ſo you will 
| havebut one "oy en of before mw die. 


6. Do injury to none, or you teach them to 
injure you, 


7. Innocence will be the beſt guard. Hie 
that dares be wicked ſometimes for his advantage 
will always be ſo if his intereſt requires it. 


| And 


2 


E 


TE 


And fo much for the firſt head: J come now | 


| 


to the ſecond place, to tell you of the duty you owe | 


to your mother, 


Honor your father and mother, &c. is the lch 
commandment, * 4 wiſe ſon heareth his father's 


7 inſtructions. Prov. Ai. 1. and again, Prov. vi. 


29. My | ſon keep thy lather's command ment 
and forſake not the law of thy mether.“ Here 
you may ſee the duty to parents, is a command of 
God: Solomon the wiſeſt man that ever was, 
gives you this character of a wile ſon, that is 2 
dutiful ſon, he hearkens to his father's inſtructions 
and willingly obeys them, Conſider then my 
ſon, on what I have ſaid, honor your mother when 
I am in the grave: I give you this charge in the 
ſight of God, and Chriſt 2 our Lord. 


Thirdly and laſtly we come to the duty we awe 
to one another. 


My children take warning by the vicious habits - 
of other men and you will do well; whilſt others 
ſirive one againſt anot her; do you ſtrive to do 


good 


* 


0 


11 


00d to one another; and uhilt others are at 


variance and revile each -othier, do you pray for 
and comfort one another. 


To conclude, mind what I have ſaid, and lay 
it up in your "hearts, and 1 implore God's bleſſing 
upon it, , T muſt leave ou. but kope we ſhall 
one day net face to face in the preſence , of the 
Aci , where pleaſure flows and Joys abide, fot 


Evermore, | ah 
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Thas be = uppn bn pat not long before his 


Orbear, fond Man, and weep no more, tis vain, 
When Heaven decrees, tis Folly to complains 2A 
This worldly Maſs is ſubject to decays 95 1 
And Death and Nature all things muſt obey. 
The bluſbing Roſe ſmiles with the morning Sun, 
Juſt then looks gay, now withers and! Is gone + 
Pardon my Sins Almighty God I pray! 

Forgive them all; then take me hence away. 
Then my tedeemed Soul ſhall upwards fly, 

And leaye with joy this World of vanity. | 


R 

SOME 1 

7 r 

EDD LE 
MEDEFTA:T TON S.. 
f 


O creature under Heaven can afford my = v 
ſoul any comfort, only thou; O Lord, the = a 
Phyſician of ſouls: Thou bringeſt min nigh unto i 
death and reſtoreſt him to health again, thereby 
ſhewing his weakneſs *andihy*power, therefore all | 
love and glory be to thee O Lord, | 
0 God, '1"extol thy name, and though Iam 2 
ſinful ereature, I will not fail to give thee thank 
to the utmoſt 1 ſtrength, I will Aw thy 
e 10 He. uy I $1111 bos 6% e! 1 


'As for man, he j is but Juſt, and vaniſhes: his 


life 1 is but a ſpan, and f full of "miſery, 12 1 4 3 

O Heavenly Father, jet me not ie my own : 
frailty : -let me con fidet what J am, and remember 7 
what I thall be, then Tſhall forget to love myſelf, 


and long after thee, 4 
Feat HA 1 . My er 


{ a3 3 
My ſins O Lord, axe before thy facg, I can turn 
no way but they purſue me: I intreat thee to 


pardon them. Conſider my neceſſi'y» 
moſt mighty God, and deliver me for thy Son) s 
abe. te 90k e 1 I 


Although my offences is more in nutaber than 
the hairs of my head, yet Lord ſhew mercy; and 
forgive them. —— I know, though my fins 
were as icarlet, yet thou canſt make them as white 
as ſnow; therefore to thy uame be all honor —_ 
glory now and for evermore. 


Truly Lord, 1 ſee no cauſe why I Would long 
to abide in this life, If I was arrived to ſuch 
perfections as the Apoſtle Paul was, I ſhould | 
deſire earneſtly as he did, to We ry life and to | 
be with Chriſt, | 


O God I beſeech thee to give me ſuch ** 
as are for thy glory, and; the good of them that love 
thee and walk uprightly. 


O my God I pray thee to mortify the corruptions 
of my heart: cleanſe thou me from ſecret faults, 
and ſend thy good ſpirit to write thy law upon 
my heart. Thy ways O Lord are the ways +of 
righteouſneſs, and thy commandments are æruth 
and Holineſs: as for thy will it is altogether uptight 
true and holy art thou O Lord of Hoſts. _ 


= 
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0 God of al trath, my pa nting foul longs 
after thee, thou art the fountain 6f bleſſedneſs; 
I am thine, ſave me ow” bo ry a] 


th ce, 


Oh! my fins are many, but do not ſurpaſs 
the power and glory of thy grace; and as for 
my iniquities thou wilt purge them away; I'thank 
thee therefore, O thou Lord of. Heaven and 
Earth, for thy forgiving love and mercy in the 
face of | Jeſus Chriſt my . load! and only 
Saviour, 

. O my God, ariſe 5 deliver me from this 5 


of wickedneſs, where my temptations have been | 


many; create in me O God, a clean heart, | 
Lord lift thou up the Jight of thy, countenance 


upon me, and that the inmoſt receſs of my Soul may 
be enlightened that, I may behold the wonders of 
thy law and goſpel, and be made of quick under- 


ſtanding in the fear of the Lord: ; then ſhall give 
Praiſe unto thee for ever and ever, Hiivugh AD 
Chriſt my Lord. . 

I recommend my ſoul into 45 Par 1 fs 
thou haſt redeemed me O God of truth and | 
righteouſneſs; be thou my defence againſt | 
the ſears of death: that notwithſtanding; the 


ſuggeſtions of the , 4, * eſcape ali 
his 


( 13 ) 
his fatal ſnares, that he may not have power to 
do me any evil, give thine angels charge over me 


to defend me, and carry me ſafe through the re- 
gions of air, to Immanuel's land, and to thy right | 
hand in heaven above, where there are pleaſures 


for evermore; where we ſhall be made kings 


and prieſts unto God and go no more out; where 
we ſhall throw down our crowns before thee, in. 
token of our gratitude, crying, Worthy is the 
Lamb that was ſlain, although we are unworthy, | 
to receive all honor and glory and power and 
praiſe, bleſſing and thankſgiving in the higheſt, for 

ever and ever. 


Amen. 
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His laſt 61F T to his 
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* children dear a La 
1 With you I now do eave; 
Play read it ofer and you will ſoon 
My pu rpoſes perceive. 


* 


Firſt to your God your duty ſhew, 
And live up to his laws; 
Then conifortoull hezeaftbr take, X 2 


And vindicate his cauſe. 


Next giueiall honor that is due 
Unto your. mother dear. | 

Such will be happy, anc you'll find, 
Whilſt they do tarry here. 


Love to: your 'brethreri:God comimands, * 
That you will always, ſhe w. 

Vou then will ever live in peace, | 
In joy and honor too. 


" * — 
1 at 1 a | 
; q þ. . 
'F c * W C4 * 


Pray love your neighbour as yourlelt, 
Behave to. them moſt juſt. 4 
In all your thoughts and words and works; 3 
Then you in God nay truſt,” F 


Then hel! reſerve you in your wa. | 
That you ſhall, never fall: | 

He will be always your ſure friend, 
Your God, vobr guide, your al 07 5 5 v0 
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The Book of Warns open lier 05 1% 
With rich inpructions ta the wiſe.” 4 


O morn upon # new blown roſe, 
Whieh did a thouſand ſweets diſcloſe: 
Its leaves beſprinkled deer wich dew, 


Its wings An where did conſpire ? 5" 
More beguteous tints than what e 

The coat of Joſepb, y ben betrayed. 
The gaudy fly ſeem'd buſy here, 
In ſipping up the balmy tear; 
And much indlin'd was I to think, 
{Ie prov'd a rich and precious drink. 


| C 17.2 
Upon a che leaf 1 
rawling with heavy ſteps and ſlow, 
Caterpillar worm I ſpy'd, 5 
'hoſe ruſty coat with brown was dy'd. 3 
henlo! it greedy *gan to eat 

he traſhy leaves, a homely treat: 
had no reliſh for the flower, 
Vhich though arouad it ſweets did pour, 
he grov'ling worm enjoy'd it not, 
or knew his neighbour's better lot. 


nd drew my mind to moralize. 
Behold, ſaid I, this poor mean worm, 
hich creeps along in reptile form, 
o higher feaſt it knows than leaves, 
nd all the ſweets that roſes gives, 
overlooks and mindeth not, 

or cares for all a ſingle jot ; 

o taſte the roſe it hath no "ſenſe, _ 

ut gives to leaves the preference. 
This inſe& then, ſo vile and low, 
he natural man doth plainly ſhe r,; 
Whoſe taſte's ſo bad and very mean, 
\nd love to traſh ſo very keen, 
hat all the ſweets of Sharon's roſe, 
Ad bleſſings which the lame dilcloſe, 
C 


. 


This ſight did hold my ſteps and eyes, 
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With rich inſtructions ta the wiſe. 1 
. O morn upon # new blown roſe, 

j Whieh did a thouſand ſweets ite 
ss leaves beſprinkled o'er with dew, © 

| it And bluſhing with a crimſon hue, 

f 5 5 A Butterfly, in gay attire, 

Les wings difplay'd, where did-conſpire Y 4. 
Mäore beauteous tints than what e 

if 4 The coat of Joſeph, (when betrayed. 

Sx The gaudy fly f ſeem' d buſy here, 

In ſipping up the balmy tear; 

And much indlin'd was I to think, 

1 prov'd a rich and precious drink. | 
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Upon a acighbiuring leaf egy 
Crawling with heavy ſteps and ſlow, 
A Caterpillar worm I ſpy'd. 
Whole ruſty coat with brown was dy'd. 3 
Whenlo! it greedy *gan to eat 
The traſhy leaves, a homely treat : 
It had no reliſh for the flower, 
Which though around it ſweets did pour, 
The grov'ling worm enjoy'd it not, 
Nor knew his neighbour's better lot. 

This ſight did hold my ſteps and eyes, 
And drew my mind to moralize. 

Behold, ſaid I, this poor mean worm, 
Which creeps along in reptile form, 
No higher feaſt it knows than leaves, 
And all the ſweets that roſes gives, 
It overlooks and mindeth das 
Nor cares for all a ſingle jot; _ 
To taſte the roſe it hath no . 
But gives to leaves the preference. 

This inſect then, ſo vile and low, 
The natural man doth plainly ſhew un, 
Whoſe taſte's ſo bad and very mean, 
And love to traſh ſo very keen, 
That all the ſweets of Sharon's roſe, 
Aud bleſſings which the lame diſcloſe, | 
C 


L. 


No 


„ 

No pleaſure to his thoughts afford, 
Tho' yielding wiſdom's richeſt hoard : 
Not all the charms of chriſtian peace, 
Nor all the dews of balmy eaſe, 
The leaft allure his taſte or Gght ; 
Such are the children of the night, 
On earthly things like reptiles crawl, 
Their hearts on traſh and garbage roll: 
There ever-ſtuff'd with duſt and ſtrife, 
They tram ple on the Bread of Life. 
Thus they with this poor worm agree, 
And in this glaſs themſelves may ſee. 

But now 1 quickly turn'd my eye, 
And gaz'd upon my Butterfly. 

A wond'rous change, I cried is here, 
Which doth before me now appear : 
What beauteous charms thy wings diſplay, 


Expanding in the beams of day 


How diff rent now is thy employ ! 
How diff*rent too thy ſenſe of joy 
A month ago like this poor worm, 
Was cloathed in a reptile form ; 

No wings hadſt thou to ſoar and fly. 


No charms had flowers to pleaſe thine eye > 


Like him would'ſt faſten on a leaf, 
And marr its edges with thy teeth ; 
Eſtecming it the chiefeſt good. 
Eſtranged from roſes richer food. 


——— 
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But now being riſen from the dead, 
To loath ſuch traſh art fully made. 
To ſip and feaſt on flow ring balm, 
Thy taſte renew'd, and ſenſes charm 
How pleaſed now thou wing? ſt thy way, 
And raptur'd basks in ſmiles of day 
Waving around thy painted wings, 
Sur paſſing far the robes of kings. 
Since thou art made a creature new, 
To crawl and creep thou bid ſt adieu. 
With wonder ſtruck, I paus'd awhile, 
My mental powers did inward ſmile : 
What then I thought, PII free impart; 
And may it reader, touch thy heart, 
Ah! what a lively emblem this, 
Said I, is this of Chriſtian bliſs ! 
Of thoſe bleſt ſouls, thoſe happy few, 
Whoare by grace made creatures new : 
Who prove that glorious ſecond birth, 
Which weans the heart from ſinful earth; 
Such part with all their ſormer toys, 
Exchang d for pure celeſtial joys ; 
Such glad forſake the giddy throng, 
Old things with them are. paſt and gone. 
They now mount up and bask and ſoar 
On wings of taich : they now explcre. 


E 3 


The flow'ry ſweets of Jeſu's love, 

And joys untarniſbed richly prove, 

They, waſh'd from ſins in Jeſu's blood, 

And having found their trueſt good, 

Rejoice and triumph in his grece, 

And patient run their Chriſtian race. 
Thus muſing, to myſelf did ſay, 

The real Cariſtian clearly may, 

As ina glaſs, hiniſeif eſpy, 

Whilſt gazing on a Butterfly. © - 

Nor ended yet my moral here; 


BY Their ſhades reflected in a glaſs; 
80 much doth chriſtian gaia exceed 
Its image faint, which here J read. 
For this bright ſhining gaudy fly, 


wg Soon muſt its vivid hues ſubſide , 
mW Soon will oblivion ſtain its pride. 
Ahl then its charms will be forgot, 
As if they had exiſted not. 
Not ſo the chriſtian new-born man 
on bim corruption never can 
peprive him of his heavenly ſtore, 
Encreaſing always more and more. 

i 1 His bleſſed path, like dawning light, 
omen Tiling yet more bright, 


For ſomething more did yet appear. 
Methoug ht, as forms do much ſurpaſs 4 


Will ſoon corrupt, and fade and die; 


922“ * „ 
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Till all is All'd with perfect day; . 
Such, ſuch, indeed's the chriſtian way; 9 
And what completes his weight of bliſs, _ 
And joy divine, behold ! is this: 
His treaſure's ſure within the veil ; 
No foe to hurt, can e'er prevail : 
No inward mirth, no outward thief, 
Can e*er come there to cauſe him grief. 
But ah | how ſhort are words to trace, | 
Th' unbounded riches of God's grace 
Too rich and full to be expreſt-! Ke | 
Come then my ſoul and muſe the __ r 
Yet ſilence now once more Lbreak, / 
And to the rough hair'd | worm, I ſpake, | 
Thou muſt be born again, to taſte 
The treaſures of thy neighbours feaſt; 
Till then thou wilt no credit give, FH 
That dying is the way to live. ont, 
But if thou never prov'ſt a change, 
Thou ne'er canſt fly, nor ſoar, nor range, 
O'er all the fragrance of the field, TY wee 
Nor ſip the balm that gardens yield. 
Ah! fooliſh worm! thy preſent cafſfſe 5 
Is but at beſt, thy mere diſgrace. 
Which thou wilt know when thou ſhalt _— 
And raiſe again a Butterfly, 


Thus 5 


1 
/ 


= Repeneration's change deride. 


W Yet men, till plum'd in their diſgrace, 


Ceaſe from your ſcorn, and pride, and hate ! 


We + ) 


Thus fooliſh men, invo! ved | in pride, 


Tho human glories, all like graſs, 
Like flowers, and bubbles, quickly paſs ; 


Mock, ſcorn, and hate the new-born race; 
Who, being wak'd from fin's dark night, 
And made to ſhine i in Jes s light, 

Still worldly men in ign'rance clad, 

Take them for fools, or think they're mad. 
Ah! fooliſh men! whilſt not too late, 


If you would gain this coſtly prize, 
Become as fools, and you'll be wiſe, 
So ſaid bleſt Paul when op' cl his eyes. 
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The change which Caterpillars prove A 
= When wings they gain, and bird-like rove; In 
is but an Image low and faint, 4 

i | 


Ot every Chriſtian new-born ſaint. 

When once the bleſſed change you prove, 

You then will know that Jeſu's love, 

Which now, perhaps, may only ſcem 

The produce of an idle dream, 

Is confolation ſure and ſtrong, 

And that Believers you much wrong. 
The beauties of the Butter iy 

Charm not the Caterpillar's eye: 
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No more can many credit give 

To that bleſt life which Chriſtians live 

Ah! you who yet are poor and blind, 
Think you ye hurt a Chriſtian's mind? 
No no, their joys are much above 

The reach of mortal hate or love; 

They only wiſh your bleſſed change, 

That you with them may alſo range 

The paſtures green of ſpotleſs peace, 

Where diſcontents for ever ceaſe, 

Then you will too your voices raiſe, 

And join with them Jehove to praiſe : 
Will ſing that worthy is the Lamb h 
Who ſav'd from fin, and thrall, and ſhamg 
All powet and honor to receive, 

In heaven above, and earth beneath. 
Then—then—aſide I'll throw my pen 
And join with all to ſay, Amer. 


'FINIS 


— 1 % 
— , — 393431 *. f 0 5 
uni rc ft: 


v — a „ * — 
m4 —— — — Ea 3 D oa 


P * — 
. — ̃ — —— — <_— 


2 en — N ow 2. 42 M4 AJ _= . 
2 4 wm” 
nt is. 


